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Ye!:[k“k mglﬂ come o I'nmﬂot
1o kpend s few weeks ) ‘mas
ndfuther, Mr. Lofon, who lived
uhb'w tto a fow

Hudsam, ambd the el val-
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| the doot, he hurried off with

. d all night,| O reaching s wood thit 'Sl
much since the early morn~| twuoe off, 3 i J Y
bowed, and, s an excuse for | wheba s | ot ‘st ‘“"

:ﬁg' f'qmifh‘e;w:?mbg;wo{enmh . | sty alouy emid fts s)der e seill
] er died, when 1 was tlpdm'ﬁﬁm 7 l:nrg&ﬁy
t!hiﬁi.'*7 replied the girl, shrinking back a himgelf fip sl
or two; for Ha%lkrrns 5:::';3 earn- |{ ﬁcu‘:lﬂh mbﬁ

neatly into her face.
“Ah! Then you are living with your o

"—“ﬂrql. Log has been & mother 9. me
sinoe then,” said she, drooping. hor eyes

" “Ste: Toltan be.

not being sble to boust of &
0 Wad an more-than
honest man' and a useful eatigen. A
SN TG4k pios. saoofieds .
the mard 0 feiled Mr.
' inagy mal:smtoﬂ'-ium;for
he Mr. Olifford to be of fino
nee, gentlemanly . and

mm‘ﬁuﬁl'm a haj
' imiy the uaeirhl:?fhyo ‘extemal and
&ﬂﬂé eon-
neetion is regarded ubove the manfal and
moral qualitics on which s true union only
mi%qgmm' the e a
w - _previous to &
‘wltioh ottr story optind, Mrs. Cliﬂ‘o?d'hd_.-
leaving one & daughters. Mark
Abis, of thet .
enteenth y«:aum > tha sad Bereave-
mant oecurred—=the girls were quite young:
He had'slways buuga:i active boy:

disposed to get boyond the judicious re-
mﬁ whirﬂt parenis

wisgly to
throw nronnd him. After his mothet’s
death, he atiained & wider liberty. He
wiss slill at college when this melancholy

- event ocourred, and continued theve for

two years no Jonger in correspon-]
nccy“ therefore vot under the

influence of afie whose love for him sought
ever to hold him back from evil, his natur’
altem ntled him into theindu
ofali H? that too often went. beyong the
bounds of propriety.

On leavingcollege Mr. Clifford conferred
wil.lin1 ol(iis mﬂ:i tone d mT
wished to ndopt, and to his surprise found’
bimbont oneufcri themavy. Al efforts]
to discourage the idea were of no avail.—
The young man was forthe navy and noth-
ing eise.  Yielding at last to the desire of
his'son, Mr. Clifford entered the usnal form
of application at the Navy Yard in Wik-
ington, but, nt the same time, in a prifhte
Jouter wi the Seoretary, inmw4
that the mfplication might not be favorably

conside i

Ti on, but Mark did not re-
caive the anxiously looked for
young man, who, at last, resolved on push-
ing through his application, if personal ef-
forts could be of any avail. To this end,
be repuired to the seat of government, and
waited ‘on the Seerétary. In his interviews
with this funetiondry, some expressions
were dropped that caused a suspicion of

g his mind,
the truth to pnss through qua:}.;::m s:?:

sories of r:ﬁidl

dressed to the Secretary wore suswored in
a way that fully coufirmed this suspivion.
The offect of this upon the excitable and
impulsive young man will appear as our

R rng“m
"R"l:m while Mark's application was

mding, and ashort time belore his visitto

/ashington, that he came up to Frirviow,
the msﬁeuﬂﬁ of his grandiather. Mark
had always been a favorite with the old
gontleman, who rather encouraged bis de-
sire to onter the navy.

“The boy will ish himself,” My
Lofton would say, as he thought over the
matter. And the idea of Histinetion in the
army-or navy wea grateiul to his aristo-
eﬂL&eﬁngn. “There is some of the
right blood in his veins for all.”. :

One afiernoon, some two or three days
afier the young man came up to Fairview,
be was returning from a ramblo in the
wooils with his gun, when ho mot a beau-
tiful young q’:ﬂ, *attirod; snd ben.r-
ing on hurweld a hI‘mmlla 0{‘ bm
which she g‘umd A neiy
fiold. Bhe was ppinglighﬂi:lung, si‘:ﬁ-.
ing as gaily as & bird, when she came
denty upon the man, over whose
face thers | an instant of admir-
mio‘ir. Mark bmdmmd- lhldmg;
en dro a. courtesy, a0
cach o on; but neither to forget
other. When Mark turned, sfier a
ateps, to gazo after the sweet wild flower
he had met so u tedly, bs saw the
face again, for she turned also.  He
did not go home on that evening, untill he
had seen the lovely being who glanced be-

fore him in her native beauty, enter a neat|

litile cottago. that stood hall a mile from
Fuirview, nearly hidden by vines, sud
overshadowed by two small sycamores,

On thé next ing Mark took his wa;
o the suliagt wilh:Mo gea:. A
drew nesr, the sweot woioe

Y TR TR K il

- T

s in Lis sev-§

Igenos | g you eversee my mother, Jenny 2"

g the profession hel

o : d.nah here. 1 saw her
Many ressons were eonjaumﬁ by the

D8] vith the

ol

i et v i

-.p "..-_ _l m "huﬁ*

over to Mr. Lofion’s,

: 'mply. “and won't be back
- wHag She tndeed? Then you know
(] o) 4 .
4 Oh, yes. 'We Enow him very well.—
Ha owns tmrﬁx; coftage.’ =
“Does he!  No doubt you find him a
good Tandlord
*‘He's 4 kind man,” said the gir], earn-

4

Vil v o b Mk
. “Tadf 4m : ark’ :
saated %wm thoughts and feel-
ings of s fess -wandering and” ad ventiron
charagter than mlthllyheecupieﬂ his milud,
when; ig'bissurprise, he saw Jepn!
son m nlong a path
th taon of the woods with a bak-
ket L Bhe did not-observe Jim
il id npproached within some fif-
toon or Wenty paces ; when be aronred wo
his foot and she, seeing him, stopped snd-
¢, wad looked pale and alarmed.

",
M:

y.
“He s, as I hdve good reason to knoty;"
remarked the young man. My, Lofton
h%gfgnglm er) el i
: girl seomed mtich surpriced ot thif said Matk, going quickly fownrd her, and

avoral, nad appented leas at tise than be- taking ber hand, which she yielded with-
eyt AR bl Foti Y R  Dou't by frighienad
L Aod \ ». 1 M. | me wrong. Heaven knows
;;Id ll:ld“nf think I sy bold etiough ' would gt huvt & hair on your hoad I

ask your name.

“ My name is Jenny Lawsoa,” replied

! usif down with me in this quiet

1 '&%ﬁy nars, that—Jehny—I al- | Lat he'memory make us friends.’
was liked the sound of ft. My mother’s | 4 vaice trembled with feeling.
&e wn_Jepn . Did you amm_my[i'hm was something about the givl that
miother?  Butdon't trembless! mdq’!:g madé thé thoughi ofti:is mother & holier
and tell your Buttering heart to be still.™ I'.‘d tender thing. He bad lowed bis
- Jenuy sunk iutonchair, her bosom heav. ‘mothet intenssly, and #inco her death had
ing, and the crimsox flush still glowing on 'y hordees as the saddest calamity that
hor cheeks, while Mark gazed mto_lhar °€¢ had, of possibly cver could, befall hin
isod sdmiration. . " * gu the stormy sea of human lifo, he

with undiggy . | Afloatign
“Who would have thonght,” said Be t0, s ggamed Jike a mariner without belm or
'oamu. Btrangely enough, since meet-

himself, that so swoeet's wild flower grew
oy | B8 Jenny at the cottage a little while
) '* thoughtof Lior appearedto bring

in this out of the way place.’
mmm;er to him; and when, so
B ys be saw . Ber approaching
-t :m woods, he momeniarily,
' \ his mollier's i her
“Ofen” - : ‘; il '
“Then we will be friends from this mos| o
ment, Jenny, If you knew my mothes o gecdsy
tlien, you must have loved her. - She has' o
beén dead now over three years." , -
There was a shade of sadness in the gis fanlieur #
young man’s voiee as he aaid this. | T it one
s did you see¢ er lust?” be ve- ) hewl va

fomod. .. . . f Tade a

“'l‘hosumm?bm*lﬁa Teusl Ij_“‘,. reithor ¢
up from New York and Tﬂi twogr three Some have ealled this **
then, almostovery has a better name.

!

_’:on knew her and loved her,

asked the young man, after she was a 1t

tle composed. . .
“Mrs, Clifford?’
' Yu..n

) an

irgelf 1o ho led to the vetired

ik had boen reclining, bell won-

@l fenrful—yetimpollcd by a cor-
WIL‘E well resist,

€xe 8 power over the

rald

b

. \
el

4 o,

“And you loved mother? Say you did!"' gagrai—fie still retainad her hand in bis,
The young man spoke with 8 rulsing 4ud fel it temble—*tell me something
emotion that he could not restrain. about my mother. 1t will do me good o

“Every body loved lier,” replied Jenny, ‘heqr of fier from your lips,”

simply and earnestly. y | - The girl tried to SOme. Answenr,

or & few moments Mark concealed bis hy; found bo utierance. Her lips trem-
face with his hunds, o hide the signs of Lled 8o (hat she conld not & But she
feeling that were playiog overit; then look- ! irary more composed afice o time, and
ing up he said— " tﬁ:n in reply to many questions of Mark;

“Jenny, because you knew my mother related incident afier incident, in which
and loved her, we must be friends. It his mother's goodness of character stood
was u great loss to me when she died.—  prominent, The young man listened in-
The greatest loss I ever had, or, it may be | tently, sometimes with his eyes upon the
ever will have. 1 have been worse since ! ground, and sometimes gnzing admireingly
then. Ahmel If ghe had only Tived !" into thesweet face of the young spéiker.

Agnin Mark covered his face with hla| Time passed more rapidly than either
hands, and, this time, he could not keep Mark or Jenny imagined. For full an
the dimncss from his cyes. hour had they been engaged in earnest

It was & strango sight (p Jenny to see' conversation, when both were
the young mnuuii“us moved. Her inno- | surprised by the a appearance of
pent heart was drawn toward him with &' who had sent Jenny on an erand, and ox-
pitying interest, and she yearned to speak , pected ber early relurn. A suspicion that
words of comfort but kiew not what to. sheanight enconnter young Cliford hav-
say. ing ﬂnjwd through the old woman’s mind,

lf‘cr x"k grew wgnpuad .gain' he she had come fordh to learn of mibl‘ the
asked Jenny agreat many questions touch- | eause of Jenny's long absenss, - To-her
ing her knowledge of his mothier ; and lis- | grief and anger, she disoovered them sil-
tened with deep interest amd emolion to| togetlier engaged in eamest conversation,
many little Ineh?ant of Jenny’s intercourse| “Now, Mark Olifford!” she exelrimed
with her, which were related with all the |as she advanced, “this is too bad! And
artlessness and Yorée of truth, In theJetiny, L&nm& and foolish girl! ‘are you
midst of this singular interview Mrs, Lee | madly bent on secking the fuwler’ snare?

Child! ¢hill! is i thus, you repay me for
tny love and caro over you!” .

Both Mark and Jenny started to (hoir
feet, the face of the former. flushed with
instant angey, and that of the other pale
from alarm.

“Come!” and Mrs, Loe cautht hold of
mTha LV N st ”» Jennej:;ﬁmgd[::u hug;:ny. Asthey

ol not respood to mov ' rmeny onig back at
mlﬂ that either of the young | Mark, and shaking ber finger towards him,
folks had expeated. No, notby any means. | sald-— . Rl
A flush of icion came into her| “I'll see your grandfather, young mim?"
,;,‘f‘”;,f‘“m' ﬂ_i::tihnnr as she hn&-ﬂ_nd Frolted by this second distusbanceof an

r the net urcladly remove v ; ime

sl sy Sgrarie lbre el intevview with Jenny, and alan im
and put it sway.”

eame ja and fhe young couple,
who, forgetting all reserve, were convers-
ing with an interest in their manner, the
ground of which she t well under-
stand.  Jenny started and looked confus-
ed, but, quickly recovering herself, intro-
duced Mark as the grandson_of Mr. Lol

putation of motive, Mark dd

The moment Jenny rotired Mrs, Lee|:
turned 1o Mark, and after looking at him
somewhat sternly-for & moment, surprised
him with this speech--

WIf T ever find you heas : "
man, I‘llouuphha,t?ywm_

u indged ! mpturnad Mark, ol-
evatin hr;‘emnf_l
th flashing eyes. “A

: s
Wil you e 10 i ok et s
“Fine. doiogs, indeed,

to cote pl;"m& ]h"', ."" _
s 19 o oo |8
odl_nm-'&w_’lgmw !
would y dear “who is in
hesvon, God boes her! Wim_n knew

"
Y

e : :‘*, ,-

falling me,
‘T am glad to meet you' again, Jenny,"

d let us talk about my mother.!y

8pot | distut, w

d ﬁmmydw

' 8,
/ drd O
l,r<‘?‘

desiiny,” but s
«Jonuy,” snid Mk, afler hey’ wero,

Elaiafnlly
re. Leo

was Bt in all things, a-wise
Toreat lﬁ;d;wnm deegly' wyersed in the
vo%g;‘ human heart.

i

old. gentaman,
the

'ui el ol
L

-
oW 3

in s
b you that
Lue."

jit bis py
wish, whead 4
» visit from ol

ehson for This

ther reaction on him
ved nothing of orim
g in bis feoli

\BER
e
e
I have ]ull lwl

. , _ness"anke, sond. him back o New
i of Mark was stung inlo Ifhe remain here a day longer, all may

ey
wa
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S ST AT el
ntempfate manntr, éomplitried of
vomduct of Mark, * * " R
or ulone i the woods 17! .ex-
gentleman, greatly excis

htr ’h' giﬂ mean T
“What doos be mean, thus w entice
awhy my innogent child?” sdid Mrs. Eee,’
equilly exeited <Ob, Mr. Lif.on ﬁ:rg‘ood-
ork!

o M
O

be lost! Jenny is bewitched with him.
'8heeried a8 if her heart would break when
I taolk her back hume, and sald I had done

v he replied | wrong to Markin what I had seid to him.*’

iot-oven. sndases ia his
n did not_expeci—the

B h'ﬂl

o Weak aod foolsk child! How litie
Ep,nluu know of the world—how little of

¢ subltile human heart! Yes—yes M,
Lee, Mark shall go back at once. He

ishall pot remain hésr n day longer, to

from, thi he his blighting breath on so-sweet
) 4 & flower. Jeuny isto good » girl to be

pon gourown head. 1 fiever was |exposed 1o such an influcoce.”

necion with . oy

Wih thess words Mark taried away and
left the house, The old man, in griel and
abarm at.the of his words, called af-
ter him but g heeded him not.

“ Run after him, and tell him: to coma

i to aservantwho stood near
to what bad passcd be'ween
dar wis obeyed, but it was
k& roturned & bilter answer
@ he broughthim, and he con-
tinued on hidwny Ashe was g a-
long, suddegly heencountered Jesng., _ It
at ho should meet her 8o of-
ag something in itmore than

he felt that i wasso,
you, Jenny!” he éxclaimed
ing, eatehing bold of ber
kilking it. “We miy nevermeet
‘thought T ment you lurm,
n me away. But Heaven
"ws of evil was in my
I Faggwelll Sometimes, when you
fare knoclitifto say your nightly prayers,
think of md, nd breallie my name in yaar
stition.  Fhwill need the prayers of the

mnocent.~=Farewell 1"

And undar the im of the moment,
Mark bent fgward and pressed his lips fer-
voully upogler pure forehead : then, spring
ing awny, BR her bewildered and in

Tears. = .
#Mark hmeried on towards the nenrest
landing;

h be reached j
bout was pasting. Waveing |
as & slgnalifin Uinsrounded
;:;g pier, took

asa steam
bankerchief

7

0 508 1)
SIS & 1 PO
whs o Wit ovcas ion (haf
Bocame swans 6 Che soore]

besn made. Mis mind, alrendy foverishly
oxoited, lust its balance anderthis new dis-
twbing causp. - 33 :
# He will mpent of this?"! snidibe, bitter
ll 05 he lelt. the rom of the Secrotary of
Navy, and wopent ituntil tha day of
'his denth, Make & Hxtureof me in a coun-
(ing toom| Shut me up ina lawyer's offlee
Lock medown ina ieine chest !  Marl
' Qlifford never will submit! If I cannot en-
ter the service in ope way I will in anoth-
er,” 1

Withont pausing 0 weigh the conse-
‘quences of his act, Mark, in a spirit of re-
venge towards his father, went, while the
Tover was on hiw, to tse Navy Yard, and
there enicred the United Siates service asa
commgon sailor, under the name Edward
James, On the day following, the ship on
ihﬂnrﬂ of whieh he bad onlislﬁ wis gliding
‘down the Polomac, and in a week afer
left Hampton Roads and went to-sea.

From Nogfulk, Mr, Clifford received a
'brief note written by his som, upbraiding
thim for baving defeated the aplicaiion to
[the deparment, and avowing lie fact tha!
| he had gone to ses in the go t sor-
vice, as § comanon Sailor,

L

CHAr (R 17,

1t was impossible forsuch passfonate in-
terviews, bucf though they were, o take
plaee without leaying on the heart of a
simplo minded girl hke Jonny Lawson, a
detp impression. New impulses were giv-
ento ber feclings, and a new direction to
horthouglits. Nature told her that Mark
Clifford foved her; and nothing but 'his
cold diwsvowel of the fack could possib!
affected this belief. He had met her,
was trueyonly threeor fourtimes ; but their
interviews during these meetings had been
of & oharaoter to legve no ordinary effect
bebind. #80 long as her eyes dimned by
overflowing tears, gguld follow Mark’s re-
tiring fgr, she gazed eagerly after him;
and when he was at leagth hidden from
his view, she sal down Lo pour out her

in passionate weeping.

0 Les, while
the sweet flgwer that had grown up under
care,. and di

dis-

dmor of Mivk’s wildoess had found its
y o the neighborhood of Faitkiew
@ an unfayorsble impression
belicved that Lo was moving

foot in the wny to destrustion,

il underhis tongueas & swee|

on the river, some three miles |

is ) Nt
e s dewbyand thet lived wilh Mre. Lec. Tie
ymammﬂw dloleeh_l!r';bltll.lidl.h.t

%.y&'—ﬂ T
tntiusnce of his
father agaivsl the application which had

Eh:\slendrriy loved |

]
, and

. M.

i
heard of his arrival at|

ye mind of Mr. Loften remained exei-
ted for howrs after this interview; and
when Mark appeared, he mot him as has

- |already been seen. The mannerin which

the young man received the angry words
of his grundfather, was a little different
from what had been Anticipated. M.
Lofton expected some ' explanation by
which he could understand more clearly
what was in the young man's thoughts.—
When, therefore, Mark abruptly tarmed
from him with such strange lnnguage on
hikt o, Mr. Lofton's anger cooled, and
he felt that he had suffered himself to be
misled by 8 hasty  judgment. That ne
evil had been in the young man's mind
be was sure, Iiwas this change that had
Ero'rnp:t-d him to make an eflort to reeall
im. But, the effort was fruitless.

On Jenoy's return home, afler her last
interview with. Murk, she found a soryant
there with a summons from Mr, Lofton—
With much reluctance she repaired to the
mangion house.” On mveeing with theold
gentlemmn he recéived her moa Kind but
subdued manner ; but, as for Jenny her-
self, she s.00d in liis presence weeping and
trem bling. :

“Jenny,’ said Mr. Lofton, after (he girl
had grown mofe composed, *when did
you first mect my grandson?’ &

Jenny men.ioned the accidental meeting
on the day before, and the call at the coi-
tuge in the morning,

"‘}nd you saw him firstonly yesterdsy?'
[ .q_.‘_'

she had gone aver to your hogse,’ .+

i ‘m- l,_' *‘!-s d

i A At v

you s good landerd.* 1

bt you owued our coltage.
Mr. Lofon appeared affected
‘What then?' he continued,

™ ey
y & ry

R Pt

at this.

wis Jenmy, be said it was a good name,

{or his mothar’s name was Jenny. Then
he fsked me if 1lad known his mother,
and -when I said

[ loved her. Tfa-.-n he covered bis fnce
with his Liands, and I saw the tears coming
through his fingers. ‘Because you knew
my mother, and loved Ler Jenny,” said Le
‘we will be fricnds.” Aferwards he ask~
ed me a great many questions about her
and listened with the tears in his eyes,
when 1 told him of many things she had
aaid and done the last tima she was up here
We were talking together about Lis moth-
er when Mrs, Lee came ine She spoke
oross (o him, and threatened to. complain
to you, if he came there any more. He
went away angry. But I'm suro he meant
nothing wronz, sir.  How conld he, and
talk a8 be did about kismother in heaven?
% But how came you to meet him in the
wooils;, Jenny?' said Mr. Lofton. “Did
he tell you he would wait for you?’

*Qh, no, sir. The. meeting was acci-
dental. I wns sent over to Mrs. Jusper's
on an errand, and in passing Lhruuﬂl the
woods, saw him sitling wlone and looking
very unhappy. I was frightened ; but he
!g{ me that ke wouldn't burt a hair of my
head. Then ho made me sit down upon
the grass beside kim, and talk to Lim about
his mother. He asked me a t man
questions, and 1 told bim all I'could re-
member about her.  Bometimes the tears
would steal over bis eheeks; and sometimes
ho would ssy—*Ahlil my mother had not
died.  Her death was & great loss {o me,
Jenny—a greatloss—and [have been worse

for it."” ;
“And was this all you talked abomt,

affecioed by the artless narmtive of the girl,

“ 1t was all about his mother,” repli

Jonny. - *He said that I not only bore
her name, but that I'looked like her, and
{ that it seemad to him, whilo with me, that

' ghe was A
Mr. Lofton

I

“Heo said that, did he!’
spoke mors earnestly, and looked iutently
ppon Jenny's fisce. - ** Yes—=yeswcif i s0.
SLe does look like dear Jonny,' be mur-
mured to himself. *I never gaw thik be-
'fore, Dear boy! We bave dine him
\wrong, These hasly conclusions—g
me!  To liow much evil do they lead”

“ A“d wore

S 'ﬁ : |
g
" "OFFIOE 0
. 3o

others, under of u:-,nalpuhhm
« e told me who be was and then ask- | The 5“‘-5"95‘“"3 anthority passed.
i

me my name.  When T ld him that i

and. that he slways liked the sound of -it, deeply ¢

res, e wanted to know if

rihl

Jenny,’ asked Mr. Loflon, who was much

talkitng thus, when s, |

=

BRSSO iEY

N MARKET ST
a8 1wl

Lt

as be was l'lm i1 AWR fm 'our "
"W You did? Mr. lzm‘:mm
ny's unexrﬂ_ reply. o g

.yn.‘ga. _,’ e ‘W
# id"bﬂiwi.h and’
"Yﬂ'hﬂq‘ de_‘

W4 may nevér meet ageill.
driven me away; becance they
wrong wes in his heart, and askod ma ta,
pray for bim, as he would necd my prags .
At this part of her narrative, Jonfey”
wept bitlerly, and her auditors ejult?-f' :
" Satisfiod that Jenney’s story was true
ovry particular, Mr. Lofion spoke kindly
A week after Mr. Clifford, loft Paisvitw,
word.came thathe had eulisted in theldy,
sailor; aceompanying this telligence was
an indignant avowal of his father (bat he
To old Mr. Lofion this was n serious blow,
In Mark he had b Lo see renlized some .
Jenney had been happy in Ler marriags, .
but the union never gm‘o him mn(:hrm ;
of one more distinguished - A more
ploddinlg muuey-mnEi:l merchant,
the prostration of old Mr. Loffon's amibi-
tiows hopes touching his ‘grandson, of"
fond. To him he had intended leav
the bulk of his property when he died, —
liis mind against him as unworthy such &
preferenedy and in the warmth of the mo»
cut him off with & doltar. 'This was o
soonor dona than better” emotions stitrod
the hasiy act; but pride of oom'lﬁnq pre-
vented his recalling it. ' :
down mpidly. In six months he #¥emmed’
to have added ten years to his Hfe. Durs |
Murk; who was wobonly angey with both
his father and grandfather, b?ﬁh thatfa
them beyond tné of furgiveness—
He, theiefore, hal'i:;pomn&:s‘mh step,
spirit of recklessnoss nnd $ho
tics of blood which had Bim to Lis
fore him, and he must make his way in is
alone, The life of & common sailor in &
rent from what lie had imungined, when
| moting ander 8 o
o w
4

meant to barm you.' Bub he &idn {
ers.’

came dim’ also. . - h‘;
her and sent her home, h
8, service aud gone to sen me 8 commin
would have nothing more to do with T
of his ambitious desives, His. drught
faction. Bhewas to' have boen the ‘wils '

Painful wos the shoek that aceom

whom he had always bess

But-now anger and. resentment aross in
ment's impulse, he eorratted His will and
Fin the old mau’s bosom, and b

From that time old Mr. Lofton” Broks

inz that period no news coma from
doing what lie -had dowe, he had offended
moved on in the way he had in a
home were broken: the world was all be-
ﬁmmnt ship he found. to be something
: --#a-

Hary o ha
to culis: in the service—
Al ‘ﬁl_hh-_, ™ I' - F

RO

r

lisea

4 i |

liotheem
most perfect subordination to

the will of -

}

L

% him by a new his -,

tjuuior'bw least thee years, siiing him so
it was only by a-most violant
effort that h» could master the impulsa
that prompted him towsize and throw Lim
overbonrd. He did not- vegret this suc-
cessful effort at seif-eontrol, when, o fow
hours afterwards, be was compollodto wit-
noss the punishment of the cat inflicted
on a sgilor for the offence of insolence to
an offieer.  Tho -igfl of* the peor man,
writing under thé brutality of the lash,
made an impression on him that nothing
could efface. It absorbed his amind, and

brought it into a healthier state of reflee-

tion thl:n it wat bieen,

*] have p myselfin this postion E .
a nl:sl: s;:..'r-td tofhimnlf. ashe tumed;

sick at awry from :s painful and -
disgusting &igln.ry “And all rebellion a-
gainst the authority srognd me  will but

mske plaiver my own weskness, I have
degraded myself; but theee is alower deg-
redation slill,hn and that 1 'mni-t Avoid.—
Ding mo to ¢ ay and I dam Jost!"
b‘!grict obalieﬁ“::g:n:( submission  was
from that time sell-compelled on the part
of Murk Clifford. It was not without a
strong effort; however, that he down
the fiery spirit within bim. A word of in=
solent commmd-~and certuin of the young
midshipmen on board could not speak to »
sailor even if he wore old s their father,
except in a tone of insult—would send. the
boiling lhmuil:hh'mu. _
It was ogly by the narrowest chances
that Mak ascaped punishment during the
first six months of the eruise, which way
g bl gt i sosefining e
ing his tongue, ing his
from violence, he could mﬂazl‘thuhdk
nant flash of his eyes, nor sohool the mus-
cles of his faco juto submission. They re-
iwfiesd the wﬂil spirit of rebellion that was
n his heart! Intelligent prompnessin d
savad him. mm&lnlﬂ his n;’
iu;:nﬁu&u,lwl At was min his favor.
when complaints came petty tymants
of the ship who semetimos shrunk from
:;z glance, d:ut‘]dhb: moment of strug:
'y sy
ok
was fay
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